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fiat babe, 


HMIHni 


The Tragedie 

/ can no longer hold me patient, 

Heare me yon wrangling Pyrites that fall out, 

In faring out that which you liaue pild from me; 

Which ofyou trembles not that lookcs on me? 

Ik not, that I being Qneene,you bow like i'ubieds. 

Yet that by on depolde, you quake like rebels: 

0 gentle villaine,do not turneaway. 

<?/e. Foil 1c wrinkled witch, what makft thou in my fight? 
QxM.Bnt repetition ofwhat thou hall mard, " * 

That will 1 make,before /let thee goe: 

A husband and a fonne thou o well to me 
And thou akingdome,all ofyou alleageance: 

7lic forrovvthat /haue, by right is yours. 

And all thepleafures you vfurpe.is mine. 

Glai The curfc my noble father laid on 
When thou didft crowne his warlike browes 
And with thy fcorne drewfi riuers from his eyes. 

And then to dric them, gau’ft the Duk- 
S teept in the blood of prettie Rutland; 

His curfes then from bitternclTe of finite, 

Denounc dagainft thee, are fallen vpon fi 
And God.not we, hath piaugdc thy bloo 
So iufl is God to right the 
Haft. O twas the foulelt deed to flay 
And the mod mercilelTc that eucr wasfieard 

IU Tyrants themfelues wept when it was.. 

jDorf. No man but prophecied reuengcfor it, 

Buc, Northumberland then prefinr,w°ept to fee it. 

Wiat?werc you fnarling all before I came, 
J\eadie to catch each other by the throat. 

And turncyou now your hatred allon me? 

Did Yorkcs dreadcurfepreuaile fomuch with heauen, 
JlratAenries death, my louely Edwards death 
Their kingdoms* lofle.my wofull banifliment. 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuilh brat * 

Can curies pierce the doudes, and enter heauen? 

VVhy then giueway dull doudes to my quiche 
Irnot by warre t by fuifet die your kin*:^ 

A&out by murder, to make him a king* 

Edward 


of Richard the third. 

Edward thy fonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was Prince of Wales. 

Die in his youth, by like vntimely violence. 

Thy felfea Qiiecne,forrnethatwasa Queene, 

Out hue thy glorie, like my wretched fclfe ♦ 

Long maift thou Jiuc to waile thy childrens lofle. 

And fee another, as 1 fee thee now, 

Deckt in thy glorie, as thou art (laid in mine : 

Long die thy happie daies before thy death. 

And after many lengthened hourcs ofgreefe, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Quecne, 

Riu ers and Dorfet, you were ftanders by, 

And fo was thou Lo. Haftings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

Thai none of you may Jiuc your natural! age. 

But by fome vnJookr accident cut off. 

Glo. Haue done thy ebarme thou hatefull withered hag, 
£l±M' And Icauc out thcc/ffay dog, for thou /halt hear me 
If heauen haue any greeuous plague in ftorc. 

Exceeding thofe that /can wifh vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, 

And then hurledowne their indignation 
On thee the trublerofthe poore worlds peace: 

The vvorme of confcience (till begnaw thy foule. 

Thy friends fufpeft for tray tors while thou liueft 
And take deepe tray tots forth, deareft friends. ' 

No flee pc clofe vp that deadly eye ofthine, 

Vnlefle ft be whileft fbme tormenting dreamc 
A ffrights thee, with a hell of vgly diuels. 

Thou eluifh markt,abortiue rooting ho^. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitfe ° 

The flau c Of nature, and the fonne of hell, 

Tliou flalmder of thy mothers beanie wembe 
Tliou loathed ifiue ofthy fathers loynes, 3 
7hou rag of honour,fhou detefted, &c, * 

< 7 / 0 . Margaret# 

M- "Richard. Glo. Ha. 

4£**^/* /caliche** not. 

C/o f Then I efie dice mcrcie:for /had thought 4 
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